“Wey Mab! HE DOTH BESTRIDE THE NARROW WORLD 
UKE A COLOSBUS ; AND WE PETTY MEN 
Walis UNDER HIS HUGE LEGS; AND PEEP ABOLT 
TO FIN PU VES DISHONORABLE GRAVES. 
BARD WILLIAM 


DOWN, OR WE 
Ol IN THE FLAMES 
FROM HIS ENCHANTED 
ARMs! 


LAIN; SEARING: 
NGBANCE ARE 


Hit 
BLADER NAMED. 
BWORDEMAN WHOSE THIRST OVEN’ 
RIVALS IN STRENGTH WULF'6 UNYIELDING DESIRE 
FOR REVENGE ” 

‘ONE NIGHT OF WATER- BUGS 

FOR BED-/AATES BE ENOUGH FOR 

ME, RYMSTRYDLE! I TAKE IT You 

ARE NOT LOATHE TO DEPART 

FROM LOVELY VARGA? 


7g 


IF THIS MAP BE TRUSTED A 
PLACE CALLED THE ARON CITADEL 
LIES IN OUR PATH BUT A FEW HOURS® 
RIDE FROM HERE! PERHAPS THERE 
WE SHALL FIND THE ADVEN- 
TURE YOU SEEK! _* 


VARGA! BAH! THI 
PLACE HAS SATURATED 
MY PORES AND ALL, BUT 
RUSTED MY ELBOWS! LET 
US BE OFF TOA BETTER 
CLIME AT LEAST! 


V5 


Wet, THERE 16 NO NEED TO TRAVEL THAT FAR TO FINDA FIGHT WORTH THEIR NETTLE... 


FOR HARDLY HAVE THE TWO BEGUN THEIR JOURNEY WHEN... 


OOK YOM 
CARAVAN BESET BY THIEVING 
DWELLERS OF THE MARSH! 


HIDEOUS MAT: MEN! L 
HAD MBARD THEY PEOPLED 
THIS DESOLATE SWAMP! 


SESVEN 


Ee 


‘A FILTHY AND DISEASE- 
Thus, Into BATTLE 


LOT THEY BE--LAM \ QUR HEROES RIDE... 


ALMOST LOATHE TO ENGAGE 

“THEM IN BATILE! STILL THE 

MERCHANTS BELOW COULD 
USE OUR ASSISTANCE! 


AYE, AND PERHAPS 
THEY SHALL ABWARD 
US HANDSOMELY FOR OUR 

USUAL EXPERT AID! 


7 


— GAT COLD 
STEEL, SLIME~ 
DWELLERS! 


B/ BY THE FIRE DEMON'S ~~ 
BEARD, YO/ ARE A MOBT ‘AYE! AND MY \g 
WELCOME SIGHT, NORTH- COMPANIONS ‘ui 
LANDER! A SKILLED BLADE SWORD SINGS § 
\6 RARE IN THESE PARTS! AG SWEETLY 
AS MINE- 


; WAAAHA! come aac <> fear wor 
LITTLE ONES! WULF AND I HAVE \\ /RYMOTRYDLE! THEY 
BUT WET OUR BLADES--HAVE You }/ SHALL RETURN/ SUCH 

NO HEART FOR BATTLE TRUE; VERMIN WITHDRAW 
ONLY MOMENTARILY, TO 
REMAIN BVER NEAR, | | 
EVER BITING AT ONE'S / | 
HEELS/ 7 


A 


i 


ifn 


A\ 
JO 24 


UNTIL THEY AQ TO THEIR NUMBER! 
MOST LIKELY THEY WILL ALSO BE 
MOUNTED UPON FIBRCE 
FIGHTING HARDOOS/_ 2 


MEANTIME, CAN WE 
TEMPT SUCH SWORDMEN AS 
THEE TO JO/N OUR CARAVAN? 
MY MASTER PAKS WELL! 


MINIs 


ms iy 


 WuLE 


OF Cees SIRE! WARRIORS, MAY L PRESENT MY MASTER, r 
CLODFORD OF SLR THE -- 


ai i = 
Y BUT, GOOD BIIOROEMEN-- NAY. OUR 
\ SAY WIORS-- WHAT MAY WE CALL YOU? 


BAERNHOLM ANC GUILD SWORDSMAN 


PARDON, 
CAPTAIN, YOUR 
MERCENARIES 


ay YOUR LEAVE, LORD, WHO 


MIGHT THIS FAIR LADY BE? /) 


OF TOOTHLESS 
JACKALS! 


MY DAUGHTER, TYRETHA-- 
AND THE BETROTHED OF A 
VERY IMPORTANT MAN KNOWN 
AS MODEO, AN ALCHEMIST 
SUPREME AND oS 


THE 

AND WE ARE 
2087 WITH- 
OUT STEEDS! 


AND WE HAVE 
OUR OWN 
q MOUNTS AS 


NOW 700 FEW NO LONGER 
DARE WE AWAIT THE 
RAT-PACK’S RETURN { 


WE MUST 
MAKE IMMEDIATE 
HASTE FOR THE 
SAFETY AND SHELTER 
OF THE DISTANT 
CITADEL! 


STILL, OUR SITUATION 
1S DIRE, AND OUR NUMBER, 


YOU, MAID, SHALL 
RIDE WITH MB! NOW, 
DON GARB MORE SUIT 
ABLE FOR SUCH 


TRAVEL AND DO 


SO QUICKLY? 


BE THIS u TO WHAT, MAID? 
WHAT YOU > SURELY, YOU DO NOT 
HAD IN MIND, : CARRY ( Z BELIEVE THOBE 
WARRIOR? WAUGHT wit i ‘ R CREATURES WOULD 
US? 1 AM LOATHE pa 
TO LEAVE MY. F 
WEDDING FINE} 


WISH 10 Weare 
Pe SUCH GARMENTS 2 
BEHIND FOR 4 y 


THEN WE MUST DERART 
WITH BQUAL SPEED! HOPE- 
ULLY, THE THIEVING BEASTS 
WILL PAUSE TO INSPECT 
B OUR WAGONS BEFORE 
GIVING CHASE! 


Nae eb || 
NAY, YOUTH..BUCH\ J Ee 
ba lUCK EVADES US), M 


THEY ARE A Most 
VENGEFLIL LOT, AND 
B THEIR "HOPPERS" MAY 
SOON CLOSE THE GAP 
“TWIRT THEM AND US/ 


YET, INSTEAD, THE RATMEN SOON = "Fy(5, THEN, IS THE JON CITADEL, THE MILLS OF DRAKENROOST, 
SLOW DOWN... THEN TURN TAIL... Hee EE RET TE nee ORO REAR SIAL! 0081 
THAT STENCH! IT MUST BE HOLD TIGHT, MAID! aS 
WHAT DROVE THEM FROM THE WALLS SURROUND- SOME WAY TO GAIN 
eS ING THOSE SMOKE- REFUGE WITHIN YOUR 
BELCHING TOWERS LOVER'S ROOST! 
APPEAR DEVOID i 
OF AN ENTRY 
WwAayr 


NOW THE YOUTHFUL LORD OF BAERNHOLM TAKES COMMAND. 
LEADING THE SMALL BAND TOWARD A HARDLY VISIBLE VERT/CAL 
SEAM IN THE CITADEL WALL --4 GRACK WHICH, WITH MYSTERIOUS: 
SHODRUESS, BECOMES A GAPING PORTAL... AND NOT A MOMENT 


APPARENTLY, AEVENGE-LUST HAS 
BLOCKED THE NOSTRILS OF A FEW OF 
THE HEARTIER RAT-MEN! 


LET US ATTAIN THE SAFETY 
OF THESE WALLG-- QUICKLY 


WD) Asove, eaerinan STATUARY, 
BECOMES MORE THAN SMIRKING 
DECORATION, AS JAMS DROP 

OMINOUSLY OPEN... 


WITHIN A 
SINGLE HEART 


NEARLY BITING: 
OFF THE FLEET 
HOOVES OF THE. 
LAST HORBE. 


... LEAVING A SOLID 
WALL FOR THE RAT-MEN 
TO MEET ABRUPTLY! 


COME TO. 

LAND FOUL POLSON- FAR MORE LETHAL Waite OLE Ge INDUSTRIAL 
THAN THE EVER-PRESENT FUMES ~~ SPEWS | SUPREMACY, WEARY 
FORTH, DRIPPING LIKE SAL/WA DOWN UPON TRAVELERS--WE HAVE 

THE MANr BEASTS... ui BEEN EXPECTING YOUR 
fe 5 ARRIVAL! EVEN NOW-- 


AWAITS YOUR 


“uti thy 


OM “ 
Marae 


} HELL WAS, IN 
gt TRUTH, BUILT 


* 
YEA, MEN IT WAS -OR RATHER ANO HELL IT IS Wor-- 
ONE MAN ABOVE ALL! MODEO ALONE 2 RATHER, ‘TIS A STEEL. MILL 
IS REOPONGIBLE FOR THIS FAR GREATER THAN ANY 
WONDROUS PLACE! IN ALL OF A7ARN AND _/ 


BRYNP COMBINED! 


PS 

mn 

| HT : 
MY DARLING MODEO TOLD 

ME HE GOVERNED AN IMPORTANT 


he MILL, BUT NEVER DID T IMAGINE IT 
WOULD BE 80 GRAND AND. 
60 GREAT! 


+" 
> 


a a 
VGA 


AN /MPRESSIVE 
DISPLAY! YET, HOW 
MANY MEN'S BONES 
WERE GROUND 10 

NOTHING IN THE 

BUILDING OF THIS 


j (} 
iu 


ANO WHY THE NEED FoR 

SLAVES? CANNOT THE 

MACHINES-- RATHER THAN, 
N--PERFORM, SUCH 4 


(ivy TASKS ?, 


YOUR JUDGMENTS ARE 
TOO HARSH YOUTH! THERE 
1S MUCH YOU MiGINTER- 

PRET HERE/ 


FRIEND WHA IT WOULD SEEM THE WGLINESS YE 
WITHIN THESE WALLS AWOWS WO BOUNDS! CAcT 
YOUR BYES UPON THE STATLIS BEFORE US/ 


AYE, THERE 16 No Qovger 
IT IS MGLYS Yer, I SUSPECT IT 


OF BEING MORE THAN A STATUE! 
THE ARMS: “THEY ARE MOVING? 


ae 


ie] 
YOU! FLATTEN THYSELVES 
UPON THE PAVEMENT) ‘TIS, 

A TRAPS WE 


no! No! CANNOT Be! 


WE ARE GUESTS J 
OF MODEO HIMSELF! WHY 4 


HAHA HA! FORGIVE MEY eae 
FRIENDS! L MEANT THEE NO HARMS 
I AIMED FAR ABOVE YOUR. 


THIS WAS BUT A JES7Z A MINOR 
HEADS, 1 ASSURE You! 


DISPLAY OF THE POWER POSGESSED 
BY MY FAVORITE TOY” I CALL HIM 
My CoLossus/ 


AJEST? WHAT KIND OF CALLOUS 
MAOMAN FINDS HUMOR IN THE DESPERATE 
ATTEMPTS OF OTHERS TO PRESERVE 


THEIR LIVES? 
Come! 

YOU HEAR TH i 

valee OF THE Sa 


HIS ACTUAL 
— PRESENCE! 


MODEO! SOGLAD AN 110 


GEE YOU "THAT Z'LL hele ah 
BVEN SUCH A DISPLAY AG 
Ol) JUST BTAGED! THERE 
16 MUew WE MUST 
SPEAK OF! 


IMPETUOUS WARRIOR! 
IF IT WOULD BUT SERVE To 
INJURE MORDEK, I WouLD 

GLADLY GIVE You MY LIFEL, 


BUT bach LAM 
WO FAVORITE OF 
wet oe By HE 


HOLD, 
MY SMELTING 
POT! ALLOW ME 
TO INTRODUCE 


OF HIS SON, EVEN AS HE 
ROBBED MY PARENTS OF 
4IFE ITSELF! 


BACK, GUARDSMAN! 
ane AGT NEAR WY WILL AT 


THEN, IF_ HE 


Bee 
‘STILL, WIGHES MY. 
DEATH $0 Be 177 


“F BELIEVE MORBEX HOPED 70 "MY TECHNOLOGICAL GEMS 

BREMIS THE SPIRIT OF AN IRSOLENT AIDED US GREATLY, AS WE 

STIERSON BY SENOING ve e. ee TRANSFORMED A BARELY- 

A PLACE, BUTE WOULQ. FUNCTIONING FACTORY INTO 

BROKEN, NOR DID 7, Basie 7 tO THE WELL- OILED, WONDROUS 

BREAK MEN BENEATH THE FEET MACHINE YOU SEE ABOUT 
OP AAY AMBITION. 2. Q You Now. 


IN THE AWOWN \\ WORLDS 


ARYA 
WE ARE ONE 


WATH YOU, MODEOS, 


SLAVES WAS FREE 10 GO, Spiga 
FORTUNE HIS TO TAKE WITH Hi 


BUT S7Ay-~ 
AND IN YOUR. 
STAYING, YOU 
SHALL TRULY 

REAP THE 


THIS CIIADEL, THEN, ZAM IN CONTROL--COMPLETE 
15 NOT THE WORK OF ‘CONTROL! EVERY PROCESS HAS 
MORDEK, BUT IS 11S BEGINNING AND ITS END 
RATHER A MONUMENT HERE, BENEATH MY NIMBLE AND] 
TK BAR pele ilo ALL-POWERFUL FINGERS! 

a 


_/ SURELY ALL THIS 
8 QUITE PROFITABLE, 
AS WELL. f 


AN INTERESTING TALE-- BUT SO 
YET, IT WOULD SEEM YNLIME | YOU PERFECTLY 
WE I PLANNED | 


MORDEK TO ALLOW ANYONE /4/MDER- 
80 MUCH FREEDOM AS YOU / STAND ERY MOVE, HE f, 
‘M7 STEP- HAS YET TO-~ 


POSSESS! 
FATHER WELL, 
BARBARIAN! WERE HE TO. 
KNOW THE 7AUE EXTENT 
| OF MY POWER, SURELY HE 
E \ WOULD TRY TO SUBIUGATE 


\ ME TO HIS AWESOME 
° POWER! 


I HAVE PLAYEO YOU FOR A 
FOOL, MODEO! AND, WERE IT NOT 
W/ FOR THE PRESENCE OF YOUR YOUNG 
| BARBARIAN FRIEND, PERHAPS 1 YOU CONTROL. 
WOULD CONTINUE MY GAME ALLOW NOTHING, \WITLESS 
B\ You 10 HEEP THE DELUSIONS YOU JY STEPSON! NOR WAS 
1 \ ALREADY POSSESS! ‘BUT NOW, CONTROL EVER YOURS! 
INNS MY PLANS DECREE OTNERWISE! Si EVEN YOUR SUPPOSED 
Sy FOLLOWERS PLEDGE 
? Mi ALLEGIENCE To ME AS 
THEY EVER HAVE! 


COWARD! 
‘YOU SEEK TO 
TAUNT WITH WORDS, 
FOR YOU ARE AFRAID 
TO BATTLE LIKE A AqAl 


TYRETHA, MY LOVE, INTO 
THE CORRIBOR NOW WITH 
YOUR FATHER-- THEN WAS 
TEN 10 THE SOUTH END 4 
OF THE CITADEL! és 


OOS NEVER 
DID 1 BUILD TRUE YR 
MOBKITY INTO THE 
COLOSSUS, YET NOW 
IT 1@ BREAKING 
FREE OF Te 
MOORING! C 
a WULE PLEAGE 
TAY HAVE NEED Ni 


MORDEK HAS TURNED MY MOST 
INGENIOUS TOY AGAINGT US! CERTAIW 
OGATH SHALL. BE OURS UNLESS WE 
OBSTROY \t NOW:- BEFORE IT ATS 


116 WAY THROUGH THE Wace 
ABOUT UB/ pastel 


TWO ARE NEEDED TO EFFECT 
| 11S DESTRUCTION, FOR THESE VALVES: 
MUST BE LOWERED~-PERFECT TIMING 
1S THE ESSENTIAL FACTOR! 


10_REALIZE THAT 
MORDEK KNEW FROM 
FROM THE BEG/INMING, .. 
‘TIS BNOUGH TO MAKE ME 
DOUBT EVEN My OWN 
AWESOME GENIUS! 


LET US 
HOPE, THOUGH, 
THAT THERE |S 
ONE ASPECT 
OF THE COLOSSUS, 


1] 20S, We HAD BEST 
BE FARE FROM HERE! 


THE APPROACHING 


THE SWORN BNEMY OF 


M7 COMPANION 
FRIEND! 
i 


THIS SHALL BE 
CHLD'S PLAY, 
BLADER! 


THESE SOFT CITY~ 
DWELLER® SHALL BE 
DIGPATCHED WITH eg). 
EVEN BY A MERCENARY 
LP ASI! 


CAPTAIN! -— PLEASE 
ALLOW ME To JOIN IN THE FLAY 
OF MY CHOSEN VOCATION 
AG WELL! 


1 SHOULD HAVE 

KNOWN YOU TWO |) 
WOULD BE Quick TO 
ENGAGE IN MORTAL 


COMBAT! 


iy WITH MY GREAT v 
LY GENIUS, I PREPARED ™ 
EVEN FOR TH/S EVEN 
TUALITY! COME, MY DEAR: 
THERE IS A SECRET POR- 
TAL ALONG THIS WALL, 
SOMEWHERE, 


OF a) FOR 
BAERNHOM, Z 
STRIKE! 


‘BY MY EUPHONIOUS UTTER- 


THIS STRANGE DEVICE 


WAY, TRAITOROUS SNAKES 
ONLY FRIENDS MAY 


WELLES 
BLADER! HURRY- 
THERE 16 WO TIME 
TO TARRY IN HAND 
TO- HAND COMBAT! 


INTO THE 
GONDOLA, AL 
OF YOU! THI GAS 
BAG SHALL CARRY 
US 10 SAFETY! 


Lr) ENTER HERE/, 


IT HOUSES? 


AND I AM 
CERTAIN BVEN 


Bh MORDEK KNOWS 


NOT OF 7H/S A GAS-BAG? 
Toy/ lL HAD MBARO 
THAT TERM BEFORE, 


YET-~ 


GOOD--THERE Y 
BE HEARTY wos! 
ENOUGH OsraNce 
SHALL WE SPAN IN 
THE TIME REMAINING 

“TO BE MERELY 
SHAKEN! 


00 YOU SPEAK, 
BELOVED? 


71 SPEAK OF THE DEATH 
OF A YOUNG MAN'S DREAM AND THE 
MONUMENT HE BUILT TO 


7__ PERHAPS IT WAGA 

{ FOOLISH DREAM -- SURELY, 
A PELUDED FAST 
DIES AS WELL! 


il) 
i 


i 


MK 


Hell 
| 


4 


Ht 


THE COLOSSUS 
15. NO MORE! AND. 
WITH IT HAS GONE 
THE ENTIRE 
CITADEL! 


OF SUCH AS HUM! SURELY, MORDEK 
WOULD HAVE TRANSFORMED IT 
INTO A PLACE OF BViL/ 


YOU CONTROL 

THE SPY-BIRDS, 
STUNTED FOOL,” 
WHY WAS I NOT 
INFORMED THAT 
EXPLOSIVES CAPABLE 
OF DAMAGE SUCH 
AS THIS WERE 
SECRETED ABOUT 

x THE CITADEL? 


OR OF THE 
BALOON? 


ey BE Nor sa 
MY DARLING! ‘16 \ 7” NOT EWTIRELY 
AN ADVENTURE WE \m={ ANEW, Wty 
EMBARK UPON! You Sy THOUGH I HAD 
HAVE 4087 MUCH, L/TTLE TIME FOR 
BUT YOU ARE Wor ALCHEMY, LOVE, STILL 
ALONE! TOGETHER, ; DID I MANAGE 70 PRO- 
WE SHALL BEGIN - DUCE ENOUGH SOLID 
LIFE ANEW? GOLD BARS To NEARLY 
2 WEIGH DOWN THIS 
SHIP! WE STAND UPON 
A FORTLNE, MY 
DEAR! 


IN ADDITION, I. LONG AGO 
SENT COMPATRIOTS OF MINE 
10 THE SOUTH, FAR BEYOND 
THE BARRIERS OF MORDEKS 
CONTROL TO PURCHASE A 
FINE MANSION OF GREAT 
le COMFORT! THERE 
“2 SHALL WE LIVE! 


Ss 7 
> 4 pacace of 
PRODUCTION, OF PER- 
ECTION, WORTH MANY 
‘pLersty peoneoyee, woe 
TROYED, |f :, 7a 
\ce ary THE FUTURES + bday ad 
N 


OF MY DAUGHTER 
| AND AAYSELF UP 


i HERE, IN THE AUR 
Ne 


Relay a a 


STRONG 
REBD! CAN YoU LARD 
THIS RIG? 


NAY, NOT UPON SUCH TERRAIN AS 
THIS, THOUGH WE COULD FLY OW 
ENOUGH FOR YOU TO JUMP! YET, 

FRIEND WLILE_WHY NOT JOIN’ 
US INSTEAD? 


YES, COME 
WITH US TO THE 
SOUTHLAND! 1 HEAR 
IT1S A AAR BETIER 
PLACE TO LIVE 


NAY, FAIR TYRETHA! IT BE MORTA 
I MUST TRAVEL--1 WIGH AN AUDIENCE 
WITH YOUR STEPFATHER! I WISH 


HEAR, ANO THE 

SOUTH 15 A 
1ER AND 

WADER LAND! 


No. Fees ee Hla 
WARRIOR’ 


Ta GROIN, SHAN 
HE 16, PURE PURSUING A 
MOUNT... 
HE WAGTES NOTIME 
PONDERING THE 
DEPARTING 
| BALLOON, Ni 
THINKING OF 
~ COMPANIONSHIP) 
LOST... 


AGAIN, SEAR- 


HIM... VISIONS OF ~ 
BLOODY VENGEANCE 
ARE HIS--A TAPESTRY 
OF MORDEK MAL 
MORIAK DYING A 
THOUSAND DEATHS... 


0 ‘ 
ING ANGER CONSUMES 


\F YOU WIGH 1O_ Hie MY BLADE, 
THEN AB A GUILDSMAN 7 ie Heute MY~ 
SELF 70 THEE! 
7O BE A MAN OF HOME WORTHY OF) 
ANY GUILDSMAN'S ALLEGIANCE! 


AND, BESIDES, MY FUTURE 

WITH WULFOOKS ae Bass, 

OFFERING LITTLE CHANCE” 
FOR PROFIT! 


WOW, Heyl OUR, 
SHIP BRUSHES THE GROUND! 
AND THIG COIL OF ROPE WILL. 
HELP THEE IN THE CAPTURE 

OF A WORTHY STEED! 


Sworpano-sorcery 


UNLEASHED: 4 


"Ihe ha 


LF 


rharian 


Osarest Wully: 

YIPPEE! YA-HOO!! A new barbar- 
ant 

What's this? Glory be! He thinks 
i00. | didn't know God'gave out minds 
in this dark era, 

Kéep up the fine work, Atlas! 

Miva. le WULF! The Thinking Man's 
Barbarian! (Don't get me wrong; | love 
theaction, too!) 

‘Okay, ATLAS! You're new, you're 
on top, and you've got same great 
people on your side. DON'T BLOW IT! 

RUDY MENKE 
SPRINGFIELD, Mo. 


‘Dear Wult: 

i've just finigked reading your pre- 
inier issue, ahi | find myself Writing @ 
letter (something | don't often da)! The 
feason, you ask? Simple—this comic 
was the best I've read in years. 

Tye been a collector twenty years, 
591 kriow what ("m talking about when 
1.Sa¥ this comic is great. | have a col- 
lection of thousands, and WULF THE 
BARBARIAN is now one of the tops. 

Every important category that 
makes up an excellent issue was evi- 
dent here. Today, you barbarians are 
Very common. Yet, the story, and your 
charactetizations are amazingly fresh! 
The tale moved continuously, and 
here were no lags in the action or dia- 
togue. 

The cinematic effect in the artwork 
was: particulerly beautiful—espeocially 
on the page of your mother's death, 
The switching back {rom your youthful 
face in the Closelip, to the conflict, was 
the ultimate in graphic excitement, 
The last panel, the closeup of the 
Gfinner was Horrifying, Larry Hama 
Knows his business. His skill at main- 
taining an exciting, yet meaningful 
story is to be commended. WULF #1 
Was excellent reading. 

If the following issues are as great 
as the one | hold before me now, then 
ATLAS has the best comic in the busi- 
ness. 

PAT DALY 
DEARBORNE, Ml. 


‘Those are some mighty heavy com- 
aliments, Pat! Thanks! 


Larry: 

Wuif has gotten off toa hell ofa 
start. You've maneuvered around the 
usual, tedious origin story very nicely. | 
‘especially llked the teasers on page 
11. Il be looking forward to visiting 
the mountains of madness, the float- 
ing cities of the sky pirates, the lizard 
Rings, and the valley of screaming 
demons, in the months (years?) 
ahead. 

l hope Mordek Mat Moriak does not 
get killed off too soon. He seams to 
have the makings of 2 great continu 


ing antagonist. 

WULF THE BARBARIAN Is a wel- 

come addition to my comic collection. 
Good Luck, Atlas. 

AL FREIZE 

BELLEVILLE, Ml. 


With WULF, we feel Larry Hama has 
proven himself the complete story 
teller. He has, indeed, done a tho- 
rough job of laying many paths for our 
herototake. - 

Now that Larry Hame has had to 
leave the magazine, we felt it wouldn't 
do WULF justice unless we put an- 
other complete storyteller at the helm 
{LEO SUMMERS: Welcome aboard, 

EO! 


ear Rovin, Goodman, and Hama: 

Boy, do you guys know how to cash 
in. Another barbarian, Why? 

When Conan The Barbarian took 
fandom by surprise a few years back, 
thal was news. That was something to 
“WOWEE" about. But now barbarians 
are old hat: 

It’s like all those spy-guys copying 
James Bond immediately after “Gold- 
finger's"' success. There's only one 
Bond. And only one Conen, Face it, 
the king of the barbarian mountain is 
Conan. 

‘One thing though, that | give Hama 
credit for: he has sugceeded in creat- 
ing the first “sissy” barbarian. Who 
ever heard of a blond barbarian? 

ROBERT GREENE 
SAN FRANCISCO, CA, 


Well, there's that fella Thor . . - 


Dear Atlas: 

Hey, are you really the guys who 
started Marvel? Whether you are or 
Not, good luck to youl I think If you 
keep the quality at the same level as 
issue one, you will'be in business a 
tong time. 

Of the comles I've read so far, 
WULF is my favorite. it’s about time 
someone did a barbarian trom the 
Feal north country—those Vikings 
Were real rough dudes, And I'm sure 
WULF and the Gang, as the vikings’ 
ancestors, were even tougher, 

JESSE PETERSON 
MINNEAPOLIS, MN. 


Slug it out, Messers Greene and 
Peterson 


A perfect example of “different 
strokes for different folks." That's why 
Howard Johnson's got 38 flavors. 

‘And yes, our publisher, Martin 
Goodman, did start Marvel back in 
1961. He was actually publishing com- 
ies since 1999 under assorted logos; 
Timely in the 1940's, Atlas in the 50's, 
Marvel in the 60's, and now ATLAS 
again in the 70's. The man knows what 
he’s doing! 


